CAPTAIN   BASIL   HALL

What might have been this very interesting young
person's fate had she, on her firs! arrival, found all
things as she expected, I cannot pretend to say. For-
tune regulates these matters in such queer ways, that
our calculations are often sadly put out; but nothing
could have been more agreeable than the issue of this
apparently untoward adventure. Our engineer of the
cave was a friend of the wealthy citizen with whom the
governor had deposited the fair lady who had been
thrown on his hands by the captain of the ship, and he
happened to be asked to dinner there one day. He
likewise happened to sit down next the pretty damsel in
question; and all this [though, I presume,purely the
work of chance] seemed natural enough. The worthy
doctor, however, was what is called a "determined
bachelor", one of those knowing personages who, for
reasons of their own, seem resolved never to marry, and
yet who, perchance, may be just on the verge of that
awful catastrophe, though little dreaming that the noose
which is dangling in festoons on their neck will, by the
fall of some unexpected "drop", become in a moment as
tight as any rib of steel in the frame-work of their fate.
So, at least, it proved with our Elephanta Benedict.
In a happy hour he sat down to dinner, but, it is said,
did not even look at his neighbour; for he had acci-
dentally caught a glimpse of her figure and drapery,
which, though he knew not why, had somewhat shaken
his antimatrimonial fortitude, and made his pulse beat
five or six throbs faster in the minute than when he first
entered the room. Nothing was said by either party;
for, by some accident, no regular introduction had taken
place between the gentleman and the pretty stranger,
and even their names were respectively unknown. At
length, the master of the house, recollecting this omis-
sion, introduced them to each other, and then called out:

"Doctor, won't you ask your neighbour to take a
glass of wine?"
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